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Palace to greet you.   We want to see the fun too.
Floreat Etona."

It also contains a hymn called Father, bless our
Soldiers, with an interesting emendation in the last
verse: as printed it ran:

Pardon those who hate us,

Grant us good success,
Send, when it shall please Thee,

Peace with righteousness.

The author evidently feared that the first line might
not be in keeping with national sentiment, and there-
fore substituted "Guide and guard our airmen"
which, though metrically identical, strikes a some-
what different note. We did not use that hymn, but
I am glad to remember that, when the French turned
again in 1918, we did play the Marseillaise in College
Chapel, to the scandal of purists like Mr. Luxmoore.

All the other memories, sacred and profane,
which cluster for me round Eton Chapel, are too
numerous to describe in detail, nor are the sacred
ones suitable for description in such a work as this.
As for the profane, I treasure most the memory of
the master of old who, having said in a sermon that
he bowed his head in shame when the Athanasian
creed was used, was carefully watched by the boys to
see that he fulfilled his contract: of the master,
alleged to blush in a self-conscious manner whenever
the choir sang the anthem " Where shall Wisdom
be found? ": of the leader of Oppidan Sixth Form,